
| Charlie Chaplin; the Man
By Everett Dean Martin

Social Psychologist, Director Cooper Union Forum of the People'sInstitute, and d of "The Behavior of Crowd$."
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\ i THINK ove: te Chaplin
,% en, it strikes

^Ja that the essential ele-
X -* ment in them is not the

thrown m the dice or the clown-
tics. I dent believe that these

is« Ivea would have
Charlie his almost universal

"^ai In hi« autobiographical book.

;8,t published, "My Trip Abroad." there

rj revealed another quality which, on

»-.l'.ysis is the thing that constitutes
.pea! on the screen. There's a

human Sympathy coupled with a

umor, and this humor
. after :. .". psychological compensa-
.on for something which lies much
«fcpt

. yov.-, here is the thing - Charlie

lim ,n uniforT,l!y aPP«»r» on the

;¦ .e<?n as a vagabond adventurer. He's

Byway« on the outside looking in. n

¡eotly figure, undignified, ridiculous,
;3 a world rires«=cd tin and formal. This
garla is presented partly as a joke on

hm, ar.d in the end the situation is
reversed and the joke is on the eonsti-
tated order of things. In every one of

i .5 there is this hidden scamp hero with
whom Chaplin identifies himself and
with whom the world of respectabilities
«¿nd conventionalities is in conflict.
Chaplin expresses for us an imaginary
escape from this conflict and he does
it by resolving it into a joke.

. . a

rpHERE are people who are suffering
asid lonely and defeated who save

their «elf-feel ng with just this sort of
homer directed at themselves. The
profotindtst humor in this world al¬
ways has a touch of the pathos of a

man^i struggle with his r:te. The es-

tablir-hod ord of things forced on

us all rcmaii tact. Chaplin doesn't
ap?it ? order of things,

f ; idiculous he> ¡g
aSi» at tief- same time to preserve thai
Mtablisl and kei p alive that
in hin -. ¦.; v hicli is in con-

Sict with '¦'¦¦ by making it, aiso. ridicu-
[oqI. B that kind is what
psych ¦'? fi nee mechan-
iim. It show! that with all our obeli
ID« md conformit/1 to established

imething in us which
is in this world but not of it. Chaplin
bowl this secret and reveals it in

Iiiis hook.
Gar!...' Chaplin's book is from the

psychological angle a remarkable hu¬
man document, greatly because of this
revelation. It explains the appeal ofthis poor little feeble creature on the
outglde of the great big world. To the
reade?r unversed in psychology the
outstanding features of the book are
likely to be the triumphant return of
Charlie Chaplin to the land of his birth

his meetings with the great in poli¬tics and letters his sympathy for the
unfortunate his intimate confessions
of his likes and dislikes. However, the
real revelation lies in Charlie's visits
to the haunts of his childhood.

Trio whole tone of the book is that
of a half lonely ¡'dventurer visiting the
scene:; of his early 1 i fr. reacting with
genuine sympathy to every situation.
We learn of Chaplin's early experi¬
ence as a little ragged urchin. On topof that, experience has been imposed
this magical thing- for his succès«» has
been like an Arabian Nights fantasy.
and 1 doubt if he has ever quite real¬
ized tha' ¡t vvas he who has had it.
This little ragged urchin has stayed
v.ith Chaplin all his life and is the
main reason for his tremendous hu¬
man appeal.

» . .

OUR or five years ago «ome neigh¬
bor child came rushing to me, all

out of breath. She was all excited, for
she was going to the Hippodrome to see
"Charlie Chaplin himself.'' ¡At thar time "Charlie Chaplin him-'
self didn't mean any more to me than
Charlie in the, movies. But after read¬
ing his book T feel that I do know
Charlie Chaplin himself. In another
age. where he would have had to ap-
pear directly in person before his
audiences, the chances are that the
personal side of his art would have
been more evident to the people, who
are rather inclined to look down on

the movies, anyhow, and who have re¬

garded Charlie Chaplin merely as a

comedian who makes lots of money.
The motion picture ,is a medium of

expression is a syndicate sort of thing.
It takes a tremendous amount of per¬
sonality to overcame the?" difficulties.
] !. crowds who have bce'n rooting for
Chaplin have been psychologically cor¬

rect. 'While he has an enormous popu¬
larity, he doesn't make an appeal to
the crowd mind, but rather a secret
h -¡stance to civilization which is in us

nil. and he does it because at heart he
is really the littlo ragged ur«jhin.the
vagabond adventurer.

-

-.-¡S ^^*.-^.¡ixUUT*WM*jn&.±¡¿1^3001^^

The Most Widely Read New Novel
Throughout the English-Speaking

World Today

By A. S. M. HUTCHINSON
IF WINTER COMES continues to lead all lists of
bestsellers in America and Great Britain.

In Books of the Month for April, IF WINTER COMES
¡».given first place. In The Baker & Taylor Company's
Monthly Book Bulletin for April, IF WINTER COMES
also leads the list of best sellers. In The Bookman for
April, IF WINTER COMES is given as first choice of
the patrons of the public libraries in every .section of
the United States.

Now in its 365th Thousand!
Regular Edition, Cloth, $2.00. Pocket Edition, Flexible Leather, $2.50

For Sale at All Booksellers

Publishers, LITTLE, BROWN & CO., Boston
»^f»j»jm*ysi^mijsr»j^»nm»iii^ -. .»/. i*wm*w:wJt^,!*^v-t\'sw&WT?%B^n&-'v?5£
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7 /lave fend a greatdeal of inspiration in
i, ,,'¦."

¦.Prt aident Harding.
At all bookstores, $4.00

Varies Scribner's Son?, N. Y
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CALLED PETER
By ROBERT KEABLE
'author »f "Standing Bp"

at the power«f the eddies endtcUng the
jwuripool of war to engulf a

g*n'« soul. ... It ta Julie's
"Wyas well as Peter's.Julie,1 i»v»d, alluring.".Phila. Public
Ledger.

$¿.00. At any bookstore.
h' p- Dutt,,, & Co-i 68i 5th Ave<> N y.

^JMïsWffîÊ.

Prices. $5, 10, là, 20, etc.
Books are now considered a

most welcome Steamer Gift.
The selection has always been
troublesome. BRENTANO'S,
however, have solved the
problem through their BON
VOYAGE BOOK BOXES,
they¿making the choice if in¬
convenient or impossible for
the Sender. This is of the
preatest service to people
throughout the Country.
Orders pine« immediate attention
and dclii crir* made to Steamers

BRENTANO'S
Booksellers to the World

£tb Avenue And 27th .Street
New York
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¡¡When Life Primi!ive I
IMeets Vanity Fair g

Allai« Siownrd, from th^ dUtrlct W
" as "the backyard of (Iva Kj

tintes." Hls motíJ« la «chant and 8

A Lsttle Leaven I
"*îrrh .*.i ?íTk?n kT^ív""."" i

Ir th" fascinating story <jf th* triumph B
of g»'«lus and unsflt!»h love over «

$2.00 ut all Boolci-tort* M
S. B LIPPINCOTT COMPANY I
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The Ballyhoo Ballet

From the l.ilcrarv Spectacle "l.cgrollc
By GENE MARKEY
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The Lav Critic: New Vance Novel
By Sidney W. Reich

//TF WINTER COMES" still retains
?4 its attitude in the etherial

upper regions of the "six best
fellers." It it also being syn¬

dicated country-wide in serial doses in
Everyman's bible.the newspapers.
An accounting for the popularity of

Hutchinson's novel cannot help but be
ill the nature of a commentary on the
psychological state of the reading pub-
lie of to-day.
The book exploits no universal and

g«neral idea or ideal; it preaches no

doctrine and plead?-, no thesis; what¬
ever philosophy of life the book con¬
tains is so negligible that it can be
totally ignored,

What, then, is the reason for it.; pop¬
ularity? Can it be Hutchinson's com¬

plete absorption in the narrative? Cer¬
tainly, the book is "all story." The
very intensity of its telling, the ar¬

rangement of it.-? crescendo, imparts to
¡the story a refreshingly melodramatic
intc3'est.

Is i?. this quality, this nervous, res-

tive intensity, that holds its readers
spellbound? Arc we, after the deluge
of post-war textbook.- in the form of
novels, plays, autobiographies ami
every other medium of publication-
arc wa satiated with these "problems"
of mundane importance? De we turn

with relief to "stories" of no didactic
importance, but interest-compelling by
'. irtv'.e of their being pure narrative'.'

"ü'i IS r. significant fact that the writer,
although altogether engrossed it3

"If Winter Comes" a« the time he rear!
it, has at this moment/f-he read it four
wteks agol totally forgotten even

the essentials of the story. He retains
only a memory of the naively innocent
and pleasantly stupid character of
Mark Sabre.

This fait might suggest the possi¬
bility thai, the charm of the book lies
in it? penetrating "characterizations."

,Biit. as a matter of fact, with the ex¬

ception of Mark Sabre, no other rhn;'-
acter emerges and chisels a niche in
our consciousness or memory. They are

rather symbols in a melodramatic pat-
tern; the shrewish and misunderstand¬
ing wife, the villanous senior partner,
the hypocritical junior partner, the
pitiable and betraved ¡rii!, the lovely' .o«

and unattainable beloved, et;.- ¡.hese
have little if any verisimilitude; they
do not pulsate with the breath cf life.
They revoke about the central char-
acter; yanked on the. scene by the
f.uthor when they rret their cu- and
yanked off again when they have suited
some purpose. To use an unoriginal
and devastating epithet, the;: are "pup¬
pets."

It is profanity to use Thomas
Hardy's name in an estimate of such a

b«?ok as "If Winter Comes," but there
is something about the character of
Mark Sabre that, puts me in mind of
Hardy. It is one of the peculiarities
of the latter's st;> le that circumstances
revolve about his characters, shunting
them here and there; a sort of grim
fatalism, implying the futility of fiee
will in the final analysis.

In the character of Mark Sabre this
idea is carried to the point of
burlesque exaggeration. Mark Sabre's
incredulity, naïveté and blindness are

beyond human understanding. He is
adult neither in thought, nor action

jr. character whom the author, fer pur-
peges of his own. has caused to suffer
from a case of arrested development.

Kutchinson has simplified his task
of characterization by laying down the
hypothesis of a conveniently trans-
parent nature.transparent almost
to the vanishing, point.to whom a

complex idea is impossible. Sabre
records only '.he most simple n3ontal
reactions. He seems to suffer from a

cast of chronic mental constipation,
with lucidity <re and there ?uperim-
posed by the objective hand of Cue

¡writer. These high lights appropriate!}
occur at each denouement in the story.

¡nPHE character of Sabre is undcr-
done; the rest cf the characters

overdone. Which accounts for the
persistent isolation of Sabre in the
reader's mind long after the incidents
of the story, or the other characters
aie forgotten. So much for the charac¬
terizations, which certainly offer no

clew to the book's vogue.
Perhaps all this rant about present

day immorality induced by the war fe.
f. daily papers) has something to do

Six Best Sollrrs
The following list, arranged in the

order of their popularity from re¬

ports of leading booksellers ii3 every
section of the country, is reported
by "Books of the Month":

FICTION
"If Winter Comes" (Little-Brown),

by A. S. M. Hutchinaon.
"To the Last Man" (Harper), by

Zanc Grey.
"The Sheik" (Small-Maynard), by

M. M. Hull.
"Head of the House of Coombe"

¡Stokes), by Frances Hodgson Bur¬
nett.

"Cytherea" (Knopf), by Joseph
Horgesheimer.
"Brass" (Dutton), by Charle.--, (i.

Morris.
NON-FICTION

"Outline of History" Macmillan ;,
by H. G. Wells.
"Mirrors of Washington" Put¬

nam i, anonymous.
"The Story of Mankind" Live-

right), by Hendrik Van Loon.
"Queen Victoria" (Harcourt), by

Lytton Strachi y.
"The Cruise of the Kawa" Put¬

nam!, by Dr. Traprock.

with it. Can it be that the age-worn
situation of Effie's terrible predicament
has a sex interest for present day read-
ors? Shades of Comstock's ghost!
Well, it is a fact that the betrayed girl
and the falsely accused hero have not
put in their fictional appearance for
many a day. And there are people
who will even take their hash re-]
warmed.

At any event, although the sex situa-
tion in "If Winter Comes" is hackneyed
and unpalatable, it is a refreshingly
?.imple deviation from the pseudo-pro-
fdjrirl, pseudo-scientific «sex studies (i.
e. complexes, inhibitions and all that
:ù;i tha! have lately plagued us in the
guise of fiction. Some there are who
"¡ike their sex stuff straight and simple.
To such "If Winter Comes" is a boon;
but on this ground, 1 hone, the search
for the reason of the book's popularity?
falls down.

So we arc 1« '. only with the initial
idea: That melodrama is now having
its new lease of life in books as well
a- in tiie theater, and "If Winter
Corees" is good melodrama, if it is
nothing else.

2840 Forest Avenue, Kansas City, Mo.

"Linda Lcc, Inc."
{OMING as it does on the heels

of the Arbucklc case and the
--« Taylor mur,1er mystery, Mr.

Vance's new story of movie life
in California may seem tame to his
punier. Even the, thrilling denouement
.'. "Linda Lee, c.. ea?i scarce!;.' equal
those stories which have been so thor¬
oughly ai re«! in the newspaper:?, How¬
ever, Mr. Vance has brought to his
material his keen insight into the
minds of his characters and his usual
knack of story telling.
He has speni some time in the mov¬

ing picture cent..'-' on our Western
coast and he has seen that life from
the inside. Thos" of Us who have read
the newspapers in the past few months
can tind nothing particularly shocking
in his description.; of the mode of ex¬

travagant living of the overpaid, under-
cultured shadow folk.
The story appeared originally in Mc-

Call's under the title of "The Cost of
Cockaigne," Holl; wood beingthat myth¬
ical coast. We are sorry to see the
chongo of title.

Ljicinda Druce, wealthy society
woman of New York, who is exasper¬
ated by her husband'.-, frequent phil-
anderings and his increasing inability
to mount to his room on steady legs,
.-¡sits a large moving picture studio.
Actoj rv.ni-vl by an old school friend,
whoao husband is interested ¡n the
business, they invade the Btudios and
watch some of the nea which are

-, .,-.¦. done by a popular screen actress.;
... pTirtj civen a try-out before the

The Happy Life
s-;-,-, 0 .--. By ¦¦. ¦! ¡3 .¦. .'b:-,-??\ Peib-
Habed by S lai Mayi ird S Co. ? 1.75.

¦¡"RESPITE his title, Lord Beaverbrook
¦^ speaks a language that plain Amer¬
icans will find it easy to understand.;
He regards material success as the con¬

sequence and the crown of a moral and
happy life, and his littlf book is really;
a series of lay sermons to young men

on pitfalls to be avoided and qualities
to be cultivated. The book deserves aj
place among the inspirational writings
of Mr. Orison Swett Marden and simi-
lar writers.

ramera and Lucinda "screens" sn well
Hint, the producers offer to star her.

Later Lucinda, having reached the
end éf endurance, leaves New York for
Reno. En route she meets Fanny Lon-
tnine, her school friend, whose husband
is seeking capital to produce motion
pictures. Also a popular screen actor.
They perauade Lucinda to go on to
Hollywood. Under the skillful manage¬
ment, of the Lontaines the Linda Lee
Company is formed, with Lucinda
Druee, using "Linda Lee" as a pseu¬
donym, as the star and financial
backer.

TT IS at this stage that Mr. Vance
gets into his full stride. He pic-

tures the expensive ostentation of the
suddenly rich movie folk as seen

through the eyes of thr fastidious
Lucinda Druce. She is drawn into the
life especially because of her infatúa-
tion for the popular and spoiled star
whom she met. en route.
We are inclined to believe that, the

portrayal of the director whom Lon-
taine secures for Linda is particularly
faithful. One can imagine just such a

person as the author of the lavishly
expensive, insipid pictures current in
our theaters.

It is inevitable that, the husband,
amazingly sober (physically and men¬

tally) and repentant, should arrive to
find his erstwhile wife in the arms of
the handsome screen ¡do!.
Here we ur¡' treated to some descrip¬

tions of life in the movie cdloifly which
seem familiar after the lurid stories
in the newspapers. Be it said to Mr.
Vance's credit that he stors on the
sane side in his pictures.
Lucinda allows herself to drift

through this without really touching1
it except through her affair with Lynn,
which now rapidly draws to a crisis.

* * *

r|^!HF* crisis and the denouement of
the book follow Bellamy Drucc's

appearance and his subsequent début
as a producer. After having been
saved frcm certain and most unpleas¬
ant scandal by the husband whom she
has determined to divorce, Lucinda
'eaves for Reno. The story endä with
the husband again in evidence and in
a way certain to be satisfactory to
movie fans.
Lucinda Druce is the most thoroughly

feminine character we have met in
fiction for many a day. Even in the
glamour of the life which lures greater
numbers of her sex than any other
she wishes she were back airain the
mistress of her home in New York. No,
wo think, "Linda Lee, Inc.," will
scarcely appeal to our feminist, friends,
but the veteran novel reader and movie
fan will gather the beautiful Lucinda
with all her woes and triumphs to a

sympathetic breast.and love her.
C. W. COFFIN.

7 West 01 st Street, New York City.

Â 5on £ Sahara
The Greatest of Ail
DESERT NOVELS

",./ LOUISE GERARD
Gires yon die
real thrill of
the s a ii a r a

with Its wild
Bedouins ami
its slave mar¬
kets.
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"Oh, Susanna"
By Charles Hanson Towne

A CHARMING book of the *en,
called "Oh, Susanna" (G. P.
Putnam's Sons), has been lying
on my desk, as books for re¬

view sometimes have a way of doing,
unnoticed for several days. I had read
Mead Mjnnegerorie's former novels witn
a sense of their quiet beauty; but,
frankly, I had not been quite thrilled
enough to pick up his latest, effusion
with that enthusiasm one should feel
in meeting again with n friend.
But when 1 finally did dip into these

enchanting pages I felt that the Joss
had been mine for a fortnight, for Mr.
Minnegerode captured my interest from
the first paragraph--indeed, from the
very dedicatory page; and before I
had gone very far the poetry of his
proRe got hold of me.

Ho never has much use or need for
a plot. He ambles along, deliriously
young, ns I like my author to be,
catching the whimsicalities of his
people, who, at first vague and nebulous,
begin to take on substances and gla¬
mour and suddenly become thrillingly
alive. He does not "describe" in de¬
tail; he does not hamper you with a
classification of his hero or heroine's
physical attributes; rather he chooses
always to allow his people mysteriously
to emerge, and before you are aware
of it. they aro walking about revealing
themselves through stray sentences,
taking you by the sleeve back to some
dim time.to old New York, in this
happy instance.showing you the days
of the clippers and the ancient mer¬
chantmen, causing you to ache for those
beautiful hours of ease and rest when
Murray Hill wn3 a series of farms and
Fourteenth Street was way up town.

There are jaunts to China and far,
purple havens; to Panama and a delec¬
table El Dorado; there are dinners that
were really dinners, with the rarest,
vintages in that little town which New
York was so long ago; and in the
twinkling of an eye you are wondering
how it has come to be that life now is
so complex and disorderly, when it
might have remained so simple and full
of loveliness.
A love tale runs like a thread through

these richly embroidered pages; a tale
that brings you back all your vanished
youth and dreams -just enough of a
story to carry you, without care, to the
realms of romance and fancy. All in
all, it is a beautiful book.

Mr. Minnegerode does not write with
an eye on the high-paying magazines.
He seems content to do the work of the
essay-novelist; and there are too few
like him in our clamouring midst. "Oh,
Susanna" has a davor, an Old Wo; id
charm; an odor as of spices and sandal-
wood. It is a earj.ro of precious stuffs,
not the le.ist of which are the rollick¬
ing songs of the sea that stud the text.
if you like a book that will take you
out of your rtit, here it is.

Of Sheila Kayc-Sîîîîîh's
Joanna Godden
SAMUEL HOPKINS ADAMS:

I "No woman portrait of many
years stands out in my fictional
gallery as does Joanna Godden.

The tragedy and triumph
of her lite, so strangely inter-
twined, ;uc set forth with a
serenity, a breadth, an even un-

palliating justice that lilt the
work clear above the levels of

¡merely interesting fiction."
$2.00 at any bookstore or from

A New Nove! by the Author of
TO HA VE AND TO IIOLD

Cosmo Hamilton in the
Philadelphia Ledger says:" 'Silver Cross' is written with a
pen steeped in color; its chapter^ arelike frescoes, and the story moves with
a rhythm, beauty, and a richness of aShakespearean pageant."

THIRD PRINTING
$2.00 at all booksellers

LITTLE, BROWN & COMPANY
Publlshe s, Boston

A Prophecy.
" 'The Great Prince Shan' has qualities that
are likely to bring it promptly into the ranks
of the best-sellers and make it rate close
beside 'The Great Impersonation.' ". J
John Clair Minot in The Boston Herald.

The Fulfillment.

E. PHILLIPS OPPENHEIM
Has already become a best-seller and
is now in its FOURTH large printing.

$2.00 wherever books are sold

Publishers, LITTLE, BROWN & COMPANY, Boston
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Looking Over the Best Sellersi&

By William Manly
ARRIAGE seems to he holding

its own with novelists as a

popular theme, if we are to
judge by the list of "the

ten best sellers," published in the cur¬
rent issue of the Baker & Taylor
Company's "Monthly Hook Bulletin."
We might more properly say "matri¬
monial misfits," for in the four novels
dealing with marriage not a single
couple manages to squeeze even one-
hnlf of 1 per cent of contentment out
of their union.
Once upon a time marriage was tiie

punctuation on the last page of the
book, carrying with it the promise of
a beautiful fand indefinito) future.
Now we have waked up to the fact that
tho novelists were just fooling us.

Marriage is a bad business. Stay out
of it if you can.

Don't, imagine that being a man of
character, good judgment! and even

disposition will help you. Mark Sabre
in "If Winter Comes" had all of Penny
Green to choose from, and ho selected
Mabel, the choicest nag of our genera-
tion.

Age brings no security, for Lee Ran-
don in "Cytherea" had almost reached
the half-century mark when he had to
get him to Cuba with his Savina.
Youth and a six-figure income merely

hasten the dissolution, according to
"The Beautiful and Damned." And in
"Brass" people of various ages make
the best of an unbearable situation
(being married) by calling a halt by
divorce or accepting their condition as

a sacrifice to the good of the nation
and the race.

But there are defenders! In "The
Great Prince Shar.," by the veteran E.
Phillips Oppenheim, marriage is a

jolly good thing and every one wants
to get hitched; in fact, a love match
comes along just in tune to save civili-
r.ation from a German-Russian cabal.

M I In "The S¡V¡k" there Is very littla
time for pessimism. Anyway, if yoi

¡ are a young lady and are. captured In
the midst of the desert, (where you
have no business to be) by a band of
wild Arabs, you can count yourself
lucky if you squeeze out of *t ell by
becoming quern of the tribe.
"To the Last Man." by Zane C-rey, Is

the oniy one on the list in which gun¬
play and hoofheats drown out all other
problems. The problem is to keep
alive.
"Vandemark's Folly," by Herbert

Quick, is No. 10. It is a novel of
Western migrations, when men wer«
too busy mending broken hubs and
smashed wheels to becom" introspec-
tive or psycho-analytic or anything e .

requiring leisure.

"Simon Called Peter" is the only
candidate which is very much a novel
of the war, for the war background in
"If Winter Comes" is secondary.

No. 4 is "The Head of the Houso of
Coombc," by Frances Hodgson Bur¬
nett, published February 10, 1922.
The student of public taste is recom¬

mended to study the list. He will find
it very catholic, indeed.it includes
novels spiritual, erotic, adventurous,
historical.it throws together Hutchin-
son, Oppenheim and Burnett. It shows
that we are not going over whole¬
heartedly to bitter realism; neither
are we satisfied by a whole bill of far»
of entertainment. A very catholic list.
1. "It Winter Come»." I3y A. 8, M.

Hutchln«on.
2. "The Rhelk." By 333. M. Hull.
8. "The Great Prince Shan." By E. Phll-

lips Oppenheim.
4. "The Head of I he IToups of Coombe."

By France* Hodgrson Burnett.
6. "The Beautiful and Damned." By F.

Scott Fitzgerald.
<!. "Cytherea." By .ToNeph IJ»rR«iih»lr:-.ir,
',. "BraHH." By Charles G-.
8. "To the Laut Man" By Zan» Orey.
». "Simon Called Peter." By Robert

K"ab!i.
10. "Vandemark's Folly." By Herbert

Quick.

ea f ñ. f
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a2,oW4aSt.,N.Y.
iTTred-a-knopf-

Joseph Hergesheimer's great novel

H. L. MENCKEN in
THE SMART SET:

''This novel seems to me

to be the best that the
author has vet done, both
as a piece of writing and
as a study of human be¬
ings under civilization

Ilergeshcimer was
never more convincing
than in his anatomizing
of this debacle."

LUDWIG LEWISOHN in
THE NATION:

"It is fine literature. But
it is more than that . . .

Today and for a long
period to come it -.vil! be
more than art.it will be
vision, clarification, sup¬
port to the restless and
searching mind."
48th Thousand. $2.50 net

kRÖS Thomas Beer
BIRTON RASCOE say» in The Tribune:

"An unusual and beautiful book . . It is a first novel, but it
represents the achievement of one of the few men now writing in this
country who apparently work from a sound and distinctive theory.''
A study of die American stage from the opening of "The Prisoner of
Zenda" at the old Lyceum up to the present time. Second Printing.$2.50 net.

PETER WHIFFLE
By Carl Van Vecklen

'¦pi-HS first novel by a

popular critic is a

most brilliant affair. The
action begins in the cafes,
studios, theatres, and in a
certain celebrated per¬
fumery shop in Paris, and
brings us to odd corners
of New York. The hero,
about whom many saucy
anecdotes are told, is an
author who never wrote A Ko-llash
a book. $2.50 net

TOE WHITE &ASVSS
by Edward Alden Jewell
,f"\V!?iR the forbidden crop of
^* opium in the Ainu's silent
island, Ferdinand King, the white
man, ruled ; until the Shinto halt-
priest.plus the drug.created a
new god. Into this No-man's
land of the China Sea come Jerry
Stewart and his happy-go-lucky
opera troupe.Here's a real yarn

$2.50 net

A

THE NO-PLAYS OF
JAPÂ&3 By Arthur Waley

STANDARD work
destined to become a

classic. "If twenty plays
by a hitherto unkn< vn

contemporary of Sopho¬
cles were discovered,
they would be little more

interesting than these.
They are unique and
beautiful." HONRAD
AIKEN. Illustrated Svo.
Orange-Toyogami board
sides, canvas back. $5 net.

VAN ZAOTEN'S
HAPPY DAYS
by Laurids Bruun

"RESIDE it 'The Cruise of the
A-*Kawa' is but fair burlesque.

. . . An authentic South Sea at¬

mosphere which the foolery makes
even more interesting. We con¬
sider it the best of the South Sea
books.".JOHN I'. A. WEAVER
in The Brooklyn Eagle
Second Large Printing. $2.50 net

QFACHSLD hy Edwin Bjorkman
rpHE story of Keith Wellander from the age of five to fifteen. "A
A wise book; a book of audacious adventuring into phases of adoles¬
cence which a few years ago would have been anathema to the generalreader. But it is done with a disarming honesty and «sincerity which
should check the blue stvlus of the most prudish censor.".PERCY
HAMMOND in The New York Tribune. $2.50 net

Walter de la Mare's great prose romance

OIRS OF A MIDGET
<<TTERE is a great book. Years hence this book may still be read,A A become a part of our literary inheritance, a piece of greatness be¬
cause it is a piece of human life. A book like that comes rarely from
the presses and is worth a librarv of lesser volumes.".HILDEGARDE
HAWTHORNE in The New York Times.
ii A BOOK that is not merely current; it is a book to go on the shelves
Tx with the great English novels, near David Copperfield and near

Henry Esmonc\."~PADRAIC COLUM in The Dial.
Fourth Large Printing. $3.00 net

In Canada all Borzoi Books can be obtained from The MacmlUan Co., of Canada,Limited. St. Martin's House, Toronto.

¦jUimilliAJ^?L^m-3QEZQLL^

LEONARD MERRICK'S novel
9

Introduction by GRANVILLE BARKER
The New York Times says:

"J. M. BARRIE ence said, 'A novel by Leonard Merrick is to me
one of the events of the year.' Yes and that is the way we all feel
about it.... After reading it we are a more enthusiastic Merrickite
than ever."

The El Paso Times says:
"Mr. Merrick's characters are so true, so essentially human that it
would matter little whether he set them down in modern Paris or
the South Sea islands or ancient Rome. So great is his art that
his picture goes straight to the heart of the reader."

The Argonaut says:
"Exquisitely written and gently dealing with human weakness, it is
yet one of the sincerest of modern novels."

Have you read his Conrad In Qnest of His Youth, Cyntlif a. The
Mai* Who Understood Women, A Chair on the Boulevard?

Each $1.90. Any bookstore can supply them; or, if not, order from
E. P. DUTTON & CO., 681 Fifth Avenue. NewYork


